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: TERMS

Gﬂ.{nr’l Clarksburg Register s published in
Clarksburg Va, every Wednesduy worning, at
‘92,00 perannum, in ndvunce, orat the expiration
‘of six MonTHS from the time of subscriling; ufter
‘the termination of six months 82,50 will invari-
ubly be No subscription received for
less than six months. No paper will be discou-
tinwed, except ut the option of the proprietor, un-
til ull arrearages are E:ld up; and those who do net
order their paper te be discontinued ut the end of
their term of subseription, will be considered ns
tiesiring to have it continued.

ApvesTisEMenTs Will be inserted at 1,00 per
‘square of twelve lines for the first three inser-
tions, und twenty-five cents for euch subscguent
insertion.. Aliberal discounton the ubove rutes
made to those who advertise by the year. No
advertisement counted less than one square.—
The number of insertions must be specified or
the advertisement will be continued nud churged
for accordingly-

Announcement of candidates for oflice $2,00

Marringes and Deaths inserted grutis

All commmunications, to insure attention, must
accompanied by the author’s name and post-puid

THE BONAPARTE FAMILY.
The Line of Succession.

We have published the Senatus consul-
fum adopted by the French Senate, re-
establishing the Imperial dynasty, by
which Louis Napoleon is declared Empe-
ror, under the name of Napoleon the
Third, and the Imperial dignity is made
hereditary in the direct and legitimate de-
scendants of the new Emperor. Inoth-
er words the Napoleon dynasty is resto-

Louis Napoleon being in the forty-fifth
year of his age, and still unmarried, the
articles establishing the Empire, provide
for his successor, by declarinz that if he
has no male heir, he may adopt the legi-
timale children and descendants in the
male line of the brothers of the Emperor
Napoleon the First.  Under these cir-
cumstances, it becomes interesting to in-
quire asto the living male members of
the Bonapartes, who may blercafter be
entitled to the throne of France. The
right of adoption being vested in Louis
Napoleon, we cannot of course say which
of his relatives he may choose to adopt
or exclude from the right of succession ;
but the entire list of surviving male Bona-
partes, although not very numerous, is
more so than that ef the Bourbons.

In the new work entitled **the Napole- | : o 5 : x
on Dynasty ; or, the History of the Bona- | penved guiten ehild, defended himselfdes- |
we | Perately, as several bodies of the enemy ly-

parte Fumily by the Berkléy, Men,”
ind elaborate geneological sintements,

up the following:

Juseph Bonaparte, the older brother of | dersofthe wood and in front of the bridye, |
Napoleon, had noson, but two daughters i this artilleryman had alone withstood the |
£ - - bl | o e F o aryys ” i3 1

one of whom married her cousin, Charles | 2tack of a small troop of Cossacks and |

Lurien, Prince of Canino.

The surviving sons of Lucien, second |

brother of Napuleun, are—

1. Charles Lueicn., Prinee of Canino, !
porn at Paris, May 245, 1803, IHe was!
President of the Consittuent Assembly of |
the Roman Republic ia 183). LFor al
number of years he resided o this coun-
try, and is author of a grent wark on or-|
nithology.
sin Charlotte, duughter of Jo-eph Bona-

parte, by whom he bas eighe elilben— eatiy. She bl mHowed her Jover o T s if land fund ed pale and were silent.
three sons and fivie daughters.  The fu. ] the army.  The bstier wias a captain of| -V 58F 1 OUD.0WD JAnG 80 Lur At the bay terin of the District Counrt,
mily reside in l“‘b" | artiliory ; she never led bim; and when! Does not demand our pext fond care ? 1829, the Grand Jury, weusteringr extra.
2. Louis Lavien, son of Lucien. and | B was Kible b deionded Like a lioness e ! ordinary  cuurage, returned a irue bill
brother of the Prince of Caniuv, wis born | remains of bim she loved.  She was a aa- | Our country, then, we are proud to say, |ageinst Johuson fur the wurder of Win. |
» H > H ¥ . 1 1 - . - 3 P s
danuary 4, 1813. e of tharts, hernatme was Louise Bellerz { Sl hoids her nadisputad sway— | Lee, un invfensive yvouih, whom he had

3. Plerre Napoleon, another son of Lu- |
cien, born September 12, 1815. He was)|
a member of the late National Assembly
of the French Republie.

The sons of Charles Lucien, Prinee of
Canino are—

1. Joseph Lucien, born February,
1824,

2. Lucien Louis,
1828.

3. Napoleon Gregorie, born February
1830.

Of the family of Louis, the third bro-
ther of Nupuleon, the new  Emperor,
Louis Napoleon is the only survivor.

Jerome, the only surviving brother of
Napoleon, and the late President of the
French Senate, is now 68 years of ave.—
He was born November 15, 17804
While an officer in the French Navy, and |
on a visit to the United States, in Decem-
ber, 1803, he was married to Elizabeth
Patterson, daughter of a wealthy mer- |
chant in Baltimore. This marriage was
annulled by a decree of the Emperor Na-|
poleon, in April, 1805, Their son by
this marriage, Jerome Napoleon Boua-
parte, was born in England, in 1804, and !
now resides in Baliimore. He inherited
a large estate from his grandfuther Pat-|
terson, and married a Baliimore lady, by |
whom he has two suns, oneol whom, Na- |
poleon Jerome, lately gradunted aut|
‘West Point, is now a Lieutenant in the |
U. S. Army. These American Bona-|
partes, father and son, are gentlemen of|
modest deportment, and void of nmbition|
on account of their fumily pretensions.—
Butit would not be surprising if future
events should eall the younyg Licutenant
to the other side of the Atlantic, to take
his share in therising fortunes of the fa-
mily.

Since her divorce was proclaimed by
the Imperial Government of Frunce, and |
subsequently obtained by her from the!
Legislature of Maryland, Mr. Jerome Na-

leon Bonaparte’s mother——Elizabeth

atterson—has lived an unmarried life,
residing with her friends in Maryland, iu]
the enjoyment of opulence und the socie- !
ty of a refined and intelleetual circle. |

Jerome, the elder, after the divoree,
married the daughter of the King of Wur- !
temburg, by whom he had two sons and |
one daughter.  Of the former, one sue. |
vives, namely, Napoleon Joseph, born at
‘PTrieste, September 9, 1822.  He was n
member of the late National Assembly of
the French Republie. .

The male heirs tothe throne of France, |
after Louis Napoleon, it appears therefore,
from the foregoing. are :

1. Charles Lucien, Prince of Canino

born November,

aged 40 years.
2. Louis Lucien, brother, aged 40

i:lmi stie wns thie davghier of a tringe |

3. Pierre Napoleon, brother, aged 37
years. |
4. Joseph Lucien, son of Charles Lu-
cien, aged 28 years.

5. Lucien Louis, brother, aged 24
years.

6. Napoleon Gregorie, brother, aged
13 years.

7. Napoleon Joseph, son of Jerome,
aged 30 years,

To the above may possibly be added
the Ballimore Bonaparies, if Luunis Napo-
jleon and the French Senate should restore
| them to their rights of which they were
deprived, through their inother, by an
unjust decree of the Emperor Napoleon.

CrviLiTy 10 STRANGERS.—A young man
was seen to enter church in time of ser-
vice—he paused at the entrance and the
| congregation stared—he advanced a few
[ steps and deliberately surveyed the whole
assembly, commencing a slow march up
the broad aisle—not a pew door was open-
ed—the audience were too busy for civil-
ity—he wheeled and in the same manner
performed a march, stepping to Roslin
Cnstle, or the dead march of Saul, and
disappeared. A few minutes after, he re-
entered with a large bleck upon his shoul-
der, as heavy as he could well staguer
under; his countenanee was immovable,
again the good people stared and half rose
from their seats with their books in their
hands. At length he placed the bloek in
the very centre of the principal passuge
and seated himself upon it. i
first time the repronch was fele, and every
pew door in the house flung open. Y

he deliberately shouldered his block and

it where he found it. 'That congregation
1s now the most attentive and pulite to
strangers of any in Ameriea.

Fesare Herorsa —¢ One day," said|
| Massena,  bemyg at Buezenden, 1 perceiv-|

{ed a young soldier belonging to the light
nrillery, whose horse had justbeen woun-
Jded by o linse,  The yvounyg man who ap-

[ ing wround him coulld testify.

| this action had taken wplace on the bor-

Bavarians whom the oflicer and men 1 had |
despatched put to flight.  His buby was
covered with wounds, inflicted by short |
Innces and swords.  There were at least|
thirty.  And do you know madame, what|
the young man was 2" suid Massena Lurn-[
|I]g LTI {TTC

* A wuman'

“Yes, a woman, anld a handsome wo-

In 1822 he marricd his cou- e too, althoush she wias so eovered wizh |
:ll‘ll!\"[ thut it i

wits diflieul. to Juidue her

maker in the BEne de Piv Liog”— dfe- |
muirg of the Dutchess Abrantes.

How 1o Auwars e Puor.—Ifa man

| buys two glusses of ule aday, costing ai !
| least five cents each, it amounts in a yuear

to thirty-six dollars and hifty cente. I he |
smokes a eigur after each meal, costing
three cents each, it amounts in the same
time to thivty-two dollirs and eighty-five
cents.  His chewing tobaceeo, in the mean- '
time, will cost him, il he uses o five-cent |
plug in two days, nine dollars and ﬁl‘luvni
cents.  These three littde extravagunees,
will amount in a year to seventy-vight Jdol-
lars and forty-tive cenis; or cnongh to
buy, at the average prices, five barrels of

hundred pounds of buiter. four hundred

{ pounds ot pork, two Lundred pounds of |

beel, ten cords of wood and a newspaper. |
Think ol this, and then wonder un longer|

| that you never grow rich, and pt-llmpsf

are in want of many of the necessuries and |
comforts of life., 1

Reprerse tne Pise.—An [rish weaver
just imporied from the green Isle, ook to
hix employer at Kihawrnoek, the other day
the first cloth he has woven since his ar-
rival.

tis employer detected in the cloth two |

{ holes within half an inch of each other, | May joy and mirth ill every hall—

and told him he must pay a fine of one!
shilling for each hole. [

* And plaze,” returned Pat, **is by the
the number of the holes, or the size of|
them that ye put the line on us 7"’ t

“ By the number of holes, to be su e.”

* And a big hole and a small ene is the
same price 7"

** Yes, ashilling for every hole, whether
big or little.”

“ Then give howld of the piece,” repli-
ed Paddy ; and getting the cloth into Lis

To Make Hxexs Lav.—The South Ca-
rolinian says, a neighbor states that hog’s |
_[:m! is the best thing he ean find to mix |
in the dough he gives his hens. He says|
that one cat of this fat, as lnree as a wal- |
nut, will set a hen to laying immediately !
after she has been broken up from sellin';. ':
and that by feeding them with it occ:-|
stonnliy his hens continue laying rhrnugh!

the whote winter. Iiis easy tried, at all

Then for the [
But |
no, the stranger was a gentleman—he |
cume not there for disturbance—he moved | A R .
not, but preserved the utmost decorum | Closed its bright eye as flowers die,

until the services were cuncluded, when | And blooms in fairer worlds on bigh.

Ldespateh- |
and alist of survivine members of the | vil an oliicer with some men to his nssist- |

. 2 . ' . T APELYG - 1. |
Bonaparte family, from which we make | N but they arrived too late. Although |

CARRIER'S ADDRESS.
Parroxs | the Carrier comes once more,
To leave his tribute at each door—

His honest wishes to express,

For vour long life and happiness ;

And hopes you'll think it only civil

To give his dues unto the D**#],

Through rain and snow, through frost and
sleet,

Oft has he come with wearied feet,

T¢ bring you news from every way—

And now again on New Year’s day

He gains once more your welcome door

And leaves again one tribute more.

And now for news! Since last we met
On New Year’s day, what deep regret
Hath filled our breasts for those away,
For those who in youth’s early day
Have calmly laid them down to rest,

Perhaps some arm-chair, empty now,
Recalls the sire with hoary brow,
Whose wisdom guided us in youth—
Whose precepts only spoke of truth—
Now silent lies within that room

Of dreary solitude—the Tomb.

And some bright infant, fair and gay,
| Who sported on last New Year’s day,
Like some fair flower, too frail and fine,
In this cold world to bloom and shine,

to the same step, bore it off and replaced i And maidens fair, with blushing cheek,

At Hymen’s altar too did seck

To pledge their vows to those they loved,

With every trace of doubt removed.
And we a faithful record gave,
Though some now slumber in the grave.

Visions more bright than real’ty seem,
That ere another year has sped,
And nuptial love and social mirth

I Will roses strew upon their hearth.

And left Lis lady nothing loth,

Now finds the ghost of former rest
Murder his peace—his sleep molest,
Anpd vain he strives in misery

To still the qualms of perjury.

Now we have told, nor long have mr.—ied'

By coffin, shroud, and damp earth pressed,

And some young mailens, too, doth dream

And some false swain who broke his iroth

sketch any of these celebrated brute bat-
tles, that prove i mnd the wil-
ful wickedness of the.
tants. But we will seleet for the sake of
its mournful moral alone, a solitary ira-
gedy, which was briefly chronicled by
the press of theday, and then faded from
the recollection of all, save one, from
whom the writer received the story in
all iis iculars. Ske of course, could
never forget. The wife of the murdered
hero wept at the sad reminiscence Lwenty
years after the date of the catastrophe.

In the year 1827, a. young lawyer,
(whom we shall call John Thomas, to
avoid harrowing the memory of some re-
lative or friend who might chance to skim
over these culnmns.j emigrated from
Worcester; in Massachusetts, to the State
of Mississippi. He was poor, had re-
cently married a beautiful, accomplished
woman, who had renounced wealthy pa-
rents for bis sake, and hence was anxivus
to better his fortune in as little a time as
possible. This consideration determined
the legal adventurer to locate- at Vicks-
burg, then considered through the west as
the paradise of the bar.

In a very short time the new lawyer
had ample reason to congratulate himself
on the choice of his position. His bland
demeanor, studious habits, and more than
all, his eloquence in debate, won him

atronage, and he rose, almost at a single

ound ,to the first place in his prcfession.
He was employed in all the land swnits,
and in most of the still more numerouse
and equally lucrative cases of homicide,
iso that in the brief period of two years
alter hisadvent, he had cleared the round
sum of thirty thousand dollars.  Let no
skeptical disciple of Lord Cuke deem this
statementincredible.  S.3. Prentiss, now
of New Orleans, realized, cash in haud,

speech in Vicksburg.

t During his carcer thus far, young
Thomas was remarkable in one respeet,
he never went armed, and, although, in
the fierce and fiery altereations of the fo-
rum, he necessarily made some enemies,
no attack had hitherto been ventured up-
jon his person. The athletecism of his
‘noble form, and the look of invincible de-

!lvl'uliumion in his keen blue eyes, had!
: ‘doubtless warned the desperadues :.hu.t}
They will be wooed—perchance, be wed, | the **Yankez orator,” as he was generally | rous men, be my second ?** repeated the

itermed, could hit us herd blows in the
However, this may be, two years elapsed,

i pencable attorney was even insulied.—
Alas! this Hulycon peried was doomed
to a change alike sudden and teniible.
There resided at that time in the towa
a notorious duelist by the nzme of Juha-
son, whose maichless powers inspired
universal fear. He had slain hulf & do-

rand as many in private encounters.  All

Ot who were dead and who were married— tjj¢ members of the “bloody funcy club,”

true ;

And, patvons, dear, we leave to you

Her fing, on every sen unfuried,
Commands the homage of the world ;
And like a beacon guides the way

0 » tous v .

I'o frecdum’s glorious light of day.

We battled leng in [reedom’s eause,
For equal rights and equal laws—

. Ouvr prospeets brighlning every lour,
i = £ J
"Though Fillmere holds the rveins of power,

Ar‘l Cube scorns his {imid sway
And moecks and braves him every day.

But in this gloom a mighty siar
Rises to enst dark stains afar—

[ Star of the Nerth! lo, every eye
{lour, twelve bushels of corn menl, one| Watches thy dawning in the sky !

Thy nmne ean quell the Spaniaids fierce.
Though patriot’s watchwerd, Franklin

Pierce !

We long have fought beneath that flag,
Cur patrons, too, would never lag,
But foremost in the ranks they came, ~

-~

And raised with Pierce a common nalsg,
| Above what Eoglish gold could
| Or Free-iSoil voters ere eculd stain.

gain,

The New Yenar comes, good patrons, all,

May peace and plenty crown your days,
And wirth and music join their lays

I'o bless you more than words can tell.
Till next year, patrons, ali farewell !

From Southern and Scuth Western Scenes.
THHE DUEL IN THE DARK.
A True Incident in the History of
Yicksbuarg.
Every traveler who has descended the
Mississippi within the last twenty-five

hands, he tore the two small holes into ! YE3TS, must remember Vicksburg, so sin-

| one and exclaimed, ** by the hill of Howth
| that saves me a shilling anyhow 17

gularin its situation for a town, on the
shelving declevity of the high rolling hills,

with its houses scatlersd in groups on, he was asionished 1o witness the coldness | foe was trying the same stra agem.  The
the terraces. Every reader of Americanl

newspapers during any one of the last
twenty-five years, must remember Vicks-
bury, so rich has been the fund of mate-
vial 1t has supplied for the circuluting li-
braries of ** horrible murders,”” duels, af-
frays and executions, by all sorts of sum-
mary process. . The public will oot likely
soon forget the hanging of the gamblers
and steam doctors. In fine, every body

 knows tit tie plice has been nued since
| iis earliest sewtlemen:, tor the bellizerent

] ot it At R
27 Phila<ophers sny that shurting the | e o e e 428 LA JU:
eyes makes the sense of Bieoo core whfen MY asseried with fiteral truths

be
Aar "i‘h -‘he
e 10 y-¢losed eyes that are seenm| blyod of human heuris.

events,

| Who have proved false, and who proved | spoke of Mike Johnson’s feats with rap-
Bue all goed me,

'turcus enthusiasm.

| ¥
| when the **brave wreleh' passed, wurn-

I'shot down 1n a drunken (rolie, uuder cir-
cumstances of peculiar agarayation.—
Thomas was retainzd by a friend of the
deceased to aid in the prosecaiion, and,
noiwithstanding the earnest advice of his
well wishers to the contrary, appearcd on
the trind of the eause—one of the most
exeiting ever argued at the bar of Vicks-
burg. On thelustevening of the session,
tafier adjournment, Thomas rushed inwo
fthe presence of his wite with lovks o
{such evident agitation as to fill ber soul
with overpowring alarm.

e :‘;}-
heaven, what has happened?” she eried,
us pale ns u corpse¢, und shakiog like a
lear in the wind.

‘* Nothing,” answered the husband,
{ thinking 10 coneceal the moot feartul part
of the iatelligence. ** Neibiog, only tie

!

and 1 knuveked him down.”

of woman's keen commou sense.

lawyer mournfally.

<*Oh! say thpt you will not mect him.
Oh, swear that you will not turn duelist|
in this Sodom of the South,” imiplored the!

1
* There, do not weep pow. 1 will not!
turn duelist, dear Emma, although 1!
much fear that the consequences will be
my ruin.” -

** God will protect you from the bold
man."”

The next morning it was known tke
*Yankee orator’ had been challenged and |
refused to fight. Accordingly, he was
generally denvunced as a coward—a
word, which at that day, and even now,
might be cunsidered as expressing far
deeper scorn than either robber or as-
sassin. As he passed through the streets,

manifested by Lis old acquainiances and |
professed fricnds, while the great mass of |
people scemed to regard him with ineflible
coniempt.  “*Yankee white-liver.” **boas-
ter,”” “*pultrogn,” were the sounds most
frequenily rung in his ears, especiaily
when near the groceries, and there was
one on every terrace of the broken kLills.

The matter grew still worse. Abouta
week aﬁell;;rn . Johnzon met his viciim
in the public square, piee~——21 . L.}
piswfal.:. his l:gm wil:h one !mnd. and
belabored him unmercifully m;l‘;-ﬁf. =§:

ifi
. - e
S50t S oment was al

.

iads =8

- ll.n Dave stained ils very sticets
5‘&:é_lzuz_chu.oln Sundq.s._' It is not our parpose, "..

sindesT )
¥ w Teg -

:clive comba- |

forty thousand dollars by his opening

court yard as he did in the court itsell—|

| yeurs o, of eminent success before the |

love, tell me in the panis of |

murderer, Mike Jolinson, afier Lis acygute- |
tal, grossly insulied me in the courd yard, |

** And he challenged you to fgit him H mivwight, a uight witkoat moon or sters.
with pistols " almost shrieked the wite, | Black, pitehy clouds enveloped the sky,
anticipating the rest, with the quickness

“1lcis even so,”" replied the young| Henee the rcom where the _duel was
! about to bezin, was wrapped in rayless
| darkness.
| even see the blades of their own knives.

. : . { untied touk thet 50 as Lo
| wife, throwing ber arms around his neck, | 9 aod Bk e, .

‘| and sobbing like 2 child on his bosom.

: paused to listen.

[ble sound, as of suppressed breathing in

_rusiling’ noise, like the

- A el
sweet babe, and bore the ¢
silence. s X =
After this, clients deserted his office,
and gentlemen refused to :
or return his salutes in the thoroughfares
of business, or during his morning strolls
over the hills. Had his touch been con-
tagion, or his breath pestilence, he could
not have been more carefully shunned.

Anuther week passed, and the degra-
ded lawyer was in a state of mind bor-
dering on insanity, and yet all the while
he concealed the mental torture from his
affeetionare wife. One evening, in a
more than common bitter and gloomy
mood, as he walked through the public
square, he was again accosted by Mike
Johnson, with his cocked pistvl in one
band and uplifted cowhide in the other.—
The assault was the more aggravating,
as the place was thronged with specta-
tors. .

“ Coward and villian!** exclaimed John-
son, “*did I not tell you that I would
cowhide you every week, until I whip the
courage of 4 man and a gentleman into
your yankee hide 2

«] am not a coward, retorted Thomas
in a hollow tone, so unearthly fierce and
wild, that it caused every hearer to start,
At the instant his lips were livid, and
clenched between his tzeth till the blood
ran. Hie eyes were red as a mad dog's,
and the muscles of his face quivered; but
his body seemedto have the rigidity of
marble.

‘ He will fight now,” rung in an eager
whisper through the crowd, es they s.w
the terrible tokens of the fiend aroused—
the fiend which lerks at different depths,
in all human nature.

“[f youare not a coward, why will
you not fight?” asked the duelist, some-
what struek, in spite of his therough des-
peration, hardened in the hot gore of a
dozen murders.

loud ringing answer.
* Then you accept my challenge?”*
“1do. Will any one present be ro
good ns to act a3 my second ?'* inquired
the lawyer addressing the spectators.
For a minute or two no one spoke, so
great was the dread of the arch duelist,
Mike Johnson.
¢ Will no one in such a mass of gene-

!lawer in a louder tone.
{1 will,”” said a shrill, trumpet like
! voice, in the outskirts of the crowd, and a
tall, commanding form, with bravery
| written on his brow, and the eagle's eye
' beneath it, made his way 1o the centre
{ of the seene of contention, #nd stoud close
roniing Johuson, wich » uniliug glanee,
| before which the latter for an mstant
! quailed.

The question, ““who ishe ?”’ circulated

| zen fues on the * public ticld of honor,” | among the lookers on, but no one could

?answer; no one had ever seen him befors,
1amd yet everybody would have sworn to

Lis courage, so bold and yet trananil was|

his bexring.
i ** Who are you ?"" inquired the duelist,
| recovering his presence of mind,
* A stranger from Texas.”
‘ Bat who will vouch for your ressec-
P tability 27

*1 can give you vouchers suflicient,”
replicd the stranger, frowning until his
| brows looked frightiul, aud then swoping
Horward, he whispered something in John-
1 son’s ear, audible Lo him slone.
I T am oatisfied,” said the duelist
!aloud, and trembling percepiibly. ¢ Co-
ilonel Morton, will you serve as my
f1iend 7
{  The individual last addressed gave his
" H.S-‘."L'nf_..
. “*Now let us adjourn to somwe private
| room to urrange preliminaries,” reraarked
{ the stranger ; and the principals and se-
{ cunds lefi the erowd, then inereasing eve-
ry minute, and cxcited nearly Lo madness
i by the thick crowding events of the last
{ hour.
i 'The meeting took place the following
! nizht, in & dark room, with the door leok-
ed, and the two seconds on the ontside.
i The principals were placed in opposhie
corners of iz room, which was wwenty
feet square, and each was armed widh
lurge Buwie knife, nothing mere. 1o was

and a light, sifting mist readercd the
simdows of the earth more intense.—

The combatants could not
At first they stooped, and stealibily

male the Jeast possible noise in walking
over the floor.  The same thought hud
struck them both ztthe same time, Lo ma-
neeuvre for the vantage ground.

Thumas moved in a circle, softly as a
cat aroend the deparument till he got
within a few feet of the corner where his
enemy had first been placed, and then
For four or five se-
conds he could hear nothing in the grave-
like silence, but the quick beats of his
own busy heart. Presently, however,
ihere crept into his ear a scarcely audi-

the corner of the room which he had pre-
visusly left; and then he knew that bi-

ruse was repeated thrice wilh a like re
sult. ™ Ar lcngth“’f_hqﬁns conciuded w
stand perfect]; still and await . Johoson's
approach. Motivnless, now himself, ang
-oll ear, svon he could distingsish a sofl.
dropping of
flakes of wool, eirelh:glnmh d she door,
and dually approachin him. oS
Afrl:al. ugenpzhn soand sppenred with-
in about three feet of the lawyer's posi-
h Ay A . honndin

et M, i Bl ~ . plnnga-
with bis knife, aimed in the ;

T st el

Hoigetis Y¥a ‘:!g oy

“ I will fightif you wish it,"” was the,

I T
n

ookt

‘at the terrible quest
| Wailing some minutes, and hes
nothing more, Colone] Morton aad Uie
| stranger prepared sl unlocked ‘the
door and entered. e spestacle w
‘mosl. affecting. There lay
‘corpse of the duelist Johnson, ‘ma
{dreadfully, and above it stood, the ercot
' form of the lawyer Thomas, uohurt, nota
'cat on bis skin, or & rent in_ his clotbing,
‘but weeping as if his heart were broken,

dazzled lis eyes, and growing pale as the
dead at his feet, etelg;’ed iE accents of

shall | endure {0 meelt my dewr

with this muderous gore on my hands!
Such stains would dct-ﬁle the very gates
of hﬁ_a\'eu, and blacken the floor of hell
uself.”*

He did, however, afterwards meet Em-
ma and her babe; but we shall not try to
paint the scene. A week subsequently,
he was blown to pieces in his own office,
while employed in writing after night. The
assassin was not known, but su to

son. .

The stranger who acted in the combat
!as the second of Thomas, was indesd as
' he suid, from Texas, und then traveling
through Mississippi, and” was the ‘bravest
man, perhaps, that ever drew the Breath

the full of the Alumo, vwhen his red  LEnife
was drunk with the blood of tke Mexi-
cans.

Reader.—But the n._ral.
ed us a moral.

Writer.—The saae moral which lies
at the bottom of all true stories, if they
{Le read rightly. I give you this, and can
give you no more; that the circumstances
which make men anke also their actions,
as Lhe listory of many & New Englander,
besides poor Thomas, in the South can
attest. ‘Therefore, rever strongly ton-
demn the deeds of the common humanity,
until you shall bave realized their mate-
rial and spiritual situationin all its mathe-
matical and moral dimensions. The les-
son studied well, will render you wiser
and probably happier men.

You promis-

THE RL.D WIG.
LY TUE OLD "UN.
‘ And, Fanny, said the pretty Mrs.
Mellison, a beautiful young widow of
i twenty-five, concluding a series of direc-

Mr. Thomus Tompkins calls, you may
show him up.'

* The red haired one?’ asked the wait.
ing maid with ineflible scorn.

*Yes, Fanny, the genilemen with su-
burn hair. Show bhim up immediately.
Buiif his cousin Henry asks for me, 1 um
| not at home.’

‘1 hate to tell him so,” said the waiting
maid.

‘ Why, Fanny, have you any eonsci-
entious scruples sbout saying that I am
not ut home to him 3*

* O dear, vo ma'am! I'd just as leave
say you'd gone to Roxbury on a visit to
your relatives, and wouldn’t be back for
a week; it's my duty, ma’am. Buat 1
| hate to disappoint such a nice, pretty-
spoken, dark haired, genteel young gen-
teman as Mr, Henry.?

* How much did Le give you to advo-
jcate his cauxe, Fanuy ¥

‘Nota penny, ma'am.
know I scorn a bribe. And I never sce
the color of his money, and don't know
whether he is rich or poer. Butldeclare
iV's & burning shume, and everybody says
50, 10 see Lthat young man wasting away
lio a taller candle, in consumption, and
you always snabbin’ cf him, at the same
«ime you're alfordin’ every encourage-
went  thet stupid, red-haired, ordinary
chap—his cousin. There, I've spoken
{my mind, ma'am, I feel relieved, even if
| You was io dismizss me the next Llessed
minuie. O, mu'sun, you'r rich and inde-
pendent uow, why—since you've made up
your mind to marry again—don’s you take
up with Mr. Henry's offer? . He ia s0
sensible, sprighily and Landsome,’

*So was my first husband,’ said the
widow with & slight sigh.

* More reasun why youshouldn'tmarry
a lump of ugliness,” ssid Fanny.

‘You didn'v know the late Mr. Melli-
son?’ said his relici.

* No ma’am,’ ,
‘Well, I'll tell youn secret. He was
master of the house, Fauny.’

¢ Well, ma'am, and wasa’t that snight?
‘He ruled me ngidly, Fanoy, and 1
got shockingly tired of obeying orders,
like a private in & marching regiment—
So I have made up my mind when I war-
ried again that l;wonld MArry a man
whon I could rule. Now, Mr. Tomp-
kins is jusl the sort of a person 1 was
ivoking for; Le is all geuntlencss and do-
cilicy. Do you undersiand me now ?*

‘ Yes'm,’ said Fanny, sulkily dropping
a sarcaslic courtesy. *And I wish you
Jjoy of your bargain. A nasty red-hajred
JLung!® she added as she banged out of
the room, and slammed the door belind
uer.

The echo of her exit had hardly died
away, when the door opened, and the ele-
sant Harry Tompkins made his appear-
ance. .

* You here I’ exclaimed e widvw in a

marked - of displeasure. > 3
.+ Yes, Maria,” replicd the ‘man, |
firmly. *Iknew you were st home, and

| braved your anger for the sake of see-
ing you once more, or of knowing your

final deeision.”

He swarted back as the flaslting light !

immessurable anguish: *Oh, Gud ! how | fort

be a younger brether of the duelist Joha- |

tious to her contidentiul waiting maid, «if

I'd have youd

3 na 400 et

.‘m $ 2%

five minutes onger, y sges’

would hive "Setraet
What  pity be has & wil o his owhe

“ « UL e gl r-i--_. I.. :
,‘Sd. ‘ve come allust," said the wi.
ah i s T

¢ Yei'm,” wuswered the fuw

very timidly.  *I'wm belitud’ the

bu'l"-‘%mno. SR T N
‘Wait; sin,2where have yéu bbeu® *

* Barber's'm,’ said the terrified:
casting another s look
miner. Uiel pwly LawkwaiiRE

"+ Have'you ‘ wardrébe
fu1h::wnwg’w wmﬁ??'ih ‘the

widow, = - "N

* Yes'm; L you'll, like ‘emy blue
m; 1 hope. like

of life, Junues Bowie, who fell only with {cont, bright buttons; yellow vest

seys, pumps, and bowknot risbons in :
‘em.’ Sap 33

* Ridiculous!” ssid the lad p-i-t
dms{gd in:bhak.;.;,s ft;:;odi‘. oy

“‘Yes' 'm,' ans ’
groom, :i‘{hmrded' empliasis, :ﬁ‘.‘
+ * L am going out in thecarriage,
a shopping.’ ssid the lady, *and’ I wam
you t}ego withme.' s ditny sloavivenodd

* Yes'm, certainly—happy, proud-—
dear Maria!’ the last .-wom n’;num
with a jerk, and were received witlii e
frown. win exvmlel eaudl  JholbEE
‘Ring that bell,’ saidthelady.
Mr. Tompkins jerked the bell soner.
vously, that the handle came . He ve-
ccived a severe reprimand for

wardness, 4]

his mwk-

Fanuy answered ﬁ-b‘t;ﬂ
was directed to tell the goachmap to har-
ness; bulshe came back to say th
wouldn’t go out again, as he'd been gut
twice already that morning. (e

* This it is to be a poor, lons. woman I*
said the Iady bur:tiu’ inlo tears. *Send
bim up here, Fanny. ot miakiads

John made his appearance. Ho was &
burly Englishman, evidently fond ,ef
slron, lﬁee{. 3 4 '_ ) el

« Sha remonsirate wit
ria " asked Mr. Tompkins, » hh. x‘..
_* Remonstrate!’ re the lady, with
a scornful smile. “If you had tbe spirit
of a man—' o ww: i Y

‘1 thought you didn’s like spirit, asid
Mr. Tompkins, i \

‘ There are occasions, wir,” said
widow, but her moﬂiﬁuﬁii;jr ﬂ;:gt
utterance. : 3 gl

fellow,’ said Mr. Tompkins te
the coachman, *1 think you ou
consid—" § i,
the coachman surlily ; 'thfodlg;obt
you, you can give me your sdvice. I sl-

‘My dear
* You bean't my missus, be
lers looks Lo my employér.’

‘Then why did you not obey my o
ders? ukod’;.ho w? ow. 4 3 :?
‘Cause L ain't a nigger—a 2

answered the coachman  surlilyl +
flesh and blood ean't stand your
m »

d “ O, if Henry were bere " said the wi-
ow, e A
ot e
P in is s . - ‘
l.hafnfe of the of Wm_
mean, scoundrel, by sp
manner? You are d _
hear? and leave the room direcdy,’ |

* Not for the likes of you,’ suswered
the coschman doggedly.
The next moment he Iny

s

%ﬂ- %{!el_l.dhy f susia ing bl
anle
3 Ll midpey e

=35

asked the widow gazing 75
:::baduklwbdb!".‘ ollige

¢ SBimply this’ was his 3 .‘Mﬂ.
the same. Yo-wumidlon‘uqr
becile; 1 determined to e wuch |
ehmh:urtidis;l’ou,mdhﬁ.' reloh
thanks to been p T
med part. Vot dend Mot Y wiissh
no undus advantage of you, and’il. yp

are 10 warry & man, I’}
claims ia favor of the &;{ ¢
Y .." s i 7 Band.” eaid b’ willow,
blushing, ‘1 & . But was.
oy =g g

* I reject your offer, sir,” said the Iady,
Jeei.dd.{". with maoy thanks for the ho-

K wmiy

where he- -his foe tc be. Hi-

noc. 1

uave already bestowed my hsod




